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TO HER MAJESTY, 


THE QUEEN OF GREAT BRITAIN, 


THIS POEM IS RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED. 


Mosz! at the call of Virtue, wake the strings 

i To thee though new the incense burnt to kings ; 
| Nor hold the task impertinent nor vain, 

| 


T hat wafts to Royalty no servile strain. 

To worth, not station, Reason's homage bends, 
The mental star, that true distinction lends ; 

my But, darting from the throne its lwing blaze, 

Of birth and power that sſiames the borrow'd rays! 
mn With her, whose life informs the female weal, 
On praise domestic seis opinions Seal ; 

Whose bright example in her daughters seen, 
Proves how the Woman may transcend the Queen. 
O, with that grace whach circles human hind, 
Let Pity's exiled child acceptance find. 


DEDICATION, 


And while on France are Britain's thunders hurl'd, 
And Freedom's steady torch thence lights the world; 


The orphan's lineage, woes, and virtues claim 


T he fostering shade of Charlotte's spreading name. 


Dublin, February 15, 1796. 
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TRE whirlwind sleeps loud bursts no more 
Scare the slave with deathful roar, 


Whose shrieks Barbadoes' torrents drown ; 


When morn her standard bright unfolds, 
On zephyrs bland her triumph holds 


O'er fields of honey'd cane, or vegetable down: 
Subsiding ocean, gorged with naval spoils, 


In murmurs seeks the shore, or, silenced, slow recoils. 


So, mid the hurricane of war, 
By Discord's sparkles spread afar, 10 
Where half the globe in conflict joins; 
A lovelier daughter of the day 
From the dark dungeon bends her way, 
Than Titian's colours boast, or Maro's glowing lines: 


Straight, as she moves, hostility she charms, 


His purpose fell to yield, and ground his blood-stain'd arms. 
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France, from a dream awoke 


Of mad ambition, and a spurious yoke, 
Feels, at her sight, the gross delusion broke! 
And while the shepherds gaze, 20 
In pity and amaze, 
To think how early steep'd her cup with woes; 
The soldier on the Maese and Rhine, 
Hails with joy the beam divine, 
Bless'd promise of repose ! 
Yes, fair Maria! royal maid! 
Yet shall thy trials be repaid. 
Thy country, bathed in noble blood, 
Found thee alone to work her good: 
+ wo hh As her peace-offering, thee to Freedom gave, 30 
by k B = With Europe grace to gain, and hosts unborn to save ! 
But, in what hues portray the story, 
That blights, for aye, the Gallic glory, 
And. leaves of polish'd life, no trace? 
His trump when foul Sedition' blew, 
Forth rush'd a democratic crew, 


Fair order's beauteous lines and justice to deface : 


91 


His people's father, who had yielded all 
The public wish to meet—that people doom'd to fall! 


* 


Louis, ill starr'd! of Bourbon's line :.40 | be 
The last and best! what crime was thine, | 1 I 
To sharpen persecution wild? g 4 | 
Round thine, no rays though glory spread, N 
As circled favour'd Henry's* head, ” 
Nor thee apostacy, nor guilty love, defiled! 4 
E'en he,+ the great! whom arms and science hail, / a F "ol 
By Reason weigh'd with thee, is wanting in the scale. bj * 
The bloody fat's sped, 3 a 
That numbers with the dead | 3 4 » 
A King, by tenderness alone misled! 50 1 
A fate so cruel ! strange! 7 1 
In him could work no change, Ku 17 : 
For horror though unmatch'd from fiction's strings: * N 9 
Here, with the son, the daughter kneels, | > = 
Half smothering what her bosom feels ; ; 1 
The wife there, speechless, clings! 1 Ke 


* Henry the Fourth. + Louis the Fourteenth. 
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While guarded by Religion's helm, 

He braved the shocks might heroes whelm ; 

Submitted to his bitterest foe 

His neck, to meet the impious blow : 60 
Nay, like his Saviour, pray d of listening Heaven, 


R His people's errors dark, and sins, might be forgiven!. 


Muse! touch a wilder, tenderer wire, 

Let suffering Beauty swell the lyre, 

By Envy's rancorous snakes pursued : 

Thee, Antoinette! shall Hymen mourn, 

The Loves and Graces deck thy urn 
With myrtles green, like thee, by fortune unsubdued. 
There, Hindoo martyrs! hang the asbestos wreath, 
Hers too the widow's faith, who rivall'd you in death! 70 


And now a fainter, soberer strain, 
Tortures every nerve of pain, 

And gives revenge its blackest face : 
Behold, Eliza! wise and good, 
Meekly pour her harmless blood, 


And, spurning rufhan rage, her cruel lot embrace: 
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And he, whose thread was spun in sorrow's loom, 


. To lingering poison owe a mitigated doom! 


| And was no bolt at hand, 
| Omnipotent! to blast the murderous band, 80 


And wake repentance in a guilty land? 


In Orleans' end behold, 


Nor power, nor wit, nor gold, 


From the gorged axe one regicide could save: 
F 2 Hark ! Retribution calls, 
Around the Louvre walls, 
Their red flag furies wave! 

The restless demon, who from hell 

Once more had soar'd on venture fell, 
To sap mankind with fraud and fear, 90 
In reptile guise of Robespierre ! 


8 O'ertaken, sinks amid his mischiefs wide, 


Sure pledge of care divine, and warning dread to pride! 


"IF From slaughter scaped, what pleading form 
Waits, in her cell, the slumbering storm, 


Suspense, in every shape, to dare? 


L 122 


What shield to thy defenceless crest, 

Sweet bud! by Fortune's blight oppress'd, 
From fiends what rescue nigh, and regions of despair? 
Touch'd by that Power who loosed the Apostle's chain, 100 


Thy prison doors unfold, and point to Freedom's fane! 


Hail goddess bright ! what chosen realm 
Sees thee yet direct her helm, 

Mad Faction's slaver'd tongue repressing ? 
In fateful and tumultuous times, 


Big with strange and public crimes, 
Of reason's rights assured, what empire boasts the blessing ? 


Lo, Britain! who, to stem the insurgent tide, 


Rallies in Europe's cause, with Virtue at her side, 


To treaties old she bow'd, 110 
No British warrior swell'd the hostile crowd, 
Till France aggress'd, and conquest was avow'd. 
The hypocrite unmask'd, 
In treachery's sunshine bask'd, 
Base bribes till Prussia won, and Holland, fear. 


But, quickly check'd the meteor's course, 
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Austria respires with doubled force, 
Her faithful ally near. 
O, worthy of Imperial sway ! 
Deal to Democracy dismay : 120 
To his old bounds the Gaul confine, 
Who challenged late the Alps and Rhine; 
While Britain holds the balance on the main, 


Her flag, the olive branch, no shore receives in vain ! 
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NOTES TO THE ODE. 
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Line 3. Whose shricks Barbadoes' torrents drown.” | 

The hurricanes in the West Indies are too proverbial, not to be generally 
known; and in no island have their effects been more unhappily displayed 
than that of Barbadoes. In the year 1780 a most violent tornado desolated 
that fine island; and one, no less memorable, occurred in the autumn of 
1795, the account of which, in the destruction of many sugar and cotton 
plantations, villages, and lives, must yet be recent in the memory of the 
reader. | 


Line 19. * Feels at her siglit, the gross delusion broke.” 


Alluding to the paragraphs in the Paris journals, of the silent respect with 


which the Princess was treated by the republicans, on the road to Basle. 
In truth, some such testimony was wanting to convince the world that the 
French were not become quite callous to the unmerited misfortunes of 
youth, innocence, and beauty. 
Line 23. The soldier on the Maese and Rhine. 
It is a remarkable coincidence, whether accidental or intended, that the 
truce agreed on between the Austrian and French generals on the Rhine, 
took place about the time of the liberation of the Princess. May it prove 
the forerunner of a general peace! 
Line 54. Here, with the son, the daughter kneels, 
Half smothering what her bosom feels, 
T he wife there, speechless, clings ” 
The firmness and resignation displayed by the monarch in the last act of 
his eventful life, opposed to the tender, though keen distress of his family, 
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16 NOTES. 


would form a picture, rather to be wished for, than expected from the pen- 
cil or lyre. | F 
Line 66. T hee Antoinette! shall Hymen mourn. 3 
69. There, Hindoo martyrs. hang the asbestos wreath. y 
More than one British muse has wept over the cruel reverse of fortune, | 
which the descendant of emperors, and the consort of a king experienced 
in these days. The author begs leave to quote some stanzas from an elegy 
of his own, when his feelings were alive on this subject; which, though 
unequal to her deserts, may serve to record his regret and admiration of 
this royal martyr to conjugal affection and magnanimous sentiment, 


«« Unhappy fair! could not thy beauty plead —_ | | 


With men, once conscious of her magick spell; 


1 * 
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Thy fine attractions, nor thy graces lead 
Thy steps to safety from the loathsome cell? 


T hey torture not—who mercy thus defines ? 
How faint the body's torture to the mind ! | FE 
Avaunt, Democracy ! thy dark designs 


Leave Damien's dreadful punishment behind. 


For fancy dies to picture but the scene, 

Where writhe affection's feelings on the rack, 
The slender comfort on which hope might lean, 
A sister, daughter's ministry to lack. 


Then at the hour when demons only roam, 
To glut vile faction from her prison torn; 
To view the Queen, superior to her doom, 


Clasp in her arms, her fair, and elder born. 


NOTES. 17 


Deny'd. a last adieu to Bourbon's heir, 

She scorn'd to swell the triumph of her foes; 
My daughter, still religion be thy care, 

And on the faith of better worlds repose. 


A dungeon damp receives that tender frame, 
Nursed by the loves, and lull'd by flattery's breath; 
And she, whose smile was wit, whose notice, fame, 
In dreary silence waits a shameful death. 


Censorious prudes! who lightly mock'd her worth, 
Behold, refuted, each malignant tale: 

Here, regal beauty! scan thy weight on earth— 
The gossamer of fortune's shiſting gale! 


Yet to her fame no fairer shrine could rise, 

Than what unweeting enmity shall rear; 

= The monstrous charge its antidote supplies, 

And laurels shoot where hemlock clogs her bier! 


Though the comparison of the Hindoo widow's sacrifice at the pyre of 
her husband, may be held too flattering to the Queen, whose death, though 
not deprecated, was still not voluntary, as far as the being unstained by 
suicide can obtain her the palm, so far does she carry it away from the in- 
trepid Pagan, who devotes herself to the flame. [Vide Bedukah, or the Self- 
devoted, a poem, by the author of this ode. 177 6.] 

Line 74. * Behold Eliza! wise and good, 

Meekly pour her harmless blood. 
The virtues of the amiable sister of Louis XVI. have been admitted by all 
parties and descriptions of people in France. It was reserved for the 
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18 NOTES. 


Satanic judges of the Revolutionary Tribunal, to sentence her unoffending 
head to the block! The untimely end of the Dauphin has been ascribed in 
Paris itself to poison, secretly administered. 

Line 82. * In Orleans end behold. 

As this vile man, of princely birth, and more than princely revenue, was 
suspected to have been the spring of the Revolution, as he certainly was 
of the King's execution, the following particulars may not be intrusive 
here. 

On the 6th November, 1793, Philip Egalite, ci- devant Duke of Or- 
leans, underwent an interrogatory before the Revolutionary Tribunal. He 
was condemned to death at the sitting where he was tried; but, with a 
view to prevent his fate, he promised to make a great number of discoveries, 
and his execution was in consequence suspended for some hours. But 
when he found there was no possibility of escaping, he acknowledged him- 
self the author of the events of the 5th and 6th October, 17 89, (the attack 
of the palace of Versailles, and the removal of the royal family to Paris,) 
and that all his machinations tended to revenge himself on a family, whose 
destruction he had sworn, but whose spoils he had never wished to share. 
He impeached a number of individuals, particularly Brissot, Dumourier, 
Marat, and Robespierre, as agents in his crime; the latter, it seems, had 
great difficulty in extricating himself on this occasion. He was sentenced 
to die at two o clock in the afternoon; and at five he was conveyed in a 
To live despised, and to die unpitied, 1s 
the heaviest misfortune which can happen to man; and such a degree of mi- 
sery is the lot only of the most profligate and abandoned. The faithful 
page of history will transmit the Duke of Orleans to the contempt and 


cart to the place of execution. 


abhorrence of every future generation. [Adams's View of Un. Hist. 
vol. III.] : 

A few days before this event, some of the leaders of the Convention had 
suffered by the same guillotine : Brissot, Vergniaud, Gensonnee, Duprat, 
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NOTES. 19 
* 


Lehardi, Sillery, La Somme, Carra, xc. On the 25th March, and 2d April, 
1794, the following sacrifices of his associates, viz. Hebert, Vincent, Ana- 
charsis Cloots, Danton, Fabre D'Eglantine, Chabot, Camille Desmou- 
lins, cum multis als, were made by Robespierre, to his own safety; who, 
on the 28th May succeeding, fell himself into the fatal snare he had so long 
and so successfully laid for the opposers and rivals of his infernal ambition. 
[ Vide Encyc. Brit. vol. XVI. Art. Rev.] 
Line 85. © Hark! Retribution calls, 

Around the Louvre walls, 

T heir red flag furies wave“ 

On the character of the French Convention the world seems pretty well 
agreed, The author hopes to be forgiven, if he takes this opportunity to 
rescue his epitaph on that body from an ephemeral publication, and to place 
it where it may illustrate his text. | 

Here lies, 
in dread of a resurrection, 
the corrupted body of 
THE FRENCH CONVENTION! 
to whom must attach 
the execration and contempt of mankind, 
when their private motives and crimes 
are no longer to be traced, 
or only to be recognized 
in their baneful and irreparable effects 
Begot by ſaction, born in tumult, 
and maintained by treachery, 
they held out a solecism, 
not to be reconciled to reason, 
nor explained by the laws 
of self: preservation 
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NOTES. 


With them, 
virtue was derided, 
and the worst of passions 
avowed in the face of day! 
Hypocrisy, unmasked; 
oppression, breathing freedom; 
cruelty, public justice; 
anarchy, social order; 
atheism, devotion; 
at once marked the bent, and exposed the depravity 
of their morals! 
Usurping a government, 
in possession of peace, plenty, commerce, and manufactures, 
they commenced their tyranny, 
by the atrocious murder of their Sovereign ! 
| and supported it, 
by the plunder of the clergy, 
the persecution of the nobles, 
the corruption of society, 
the degradation of religion, 
and the final ruin of the arts, trade, and naval power 
of their country ! 
How their exit has been characterized, 
let the shores of the Rhine, 
strewed with hecatombs of Gallic warriors, determine. 
the unhappy victims 
of Austrian indignation and valour, 
and of the insufferable and unprincipled ambition 
of the French Convention! 


NOTES. 21 


Reader 
Of whatever clime or country, a monarchy, or republic, 
if to public tranquillity a friend, 
tremble at the danger and uncertainty of revolutions ! 
this awful lesson may convince thee, 
that wild speculation 
1s no match for mature experience 
But if the name of Briton be thy proud prerogative, 
rather in thy lot exult, 
which, by the spirit of thy laws, and thy free constitution, 
has happily preserved thee 
from the influence and infamy 
of such an example! 


Line 96. * Suspense, in every shape, to dare. 
The portrait given of the elegant manners, and elevated sentiments of this 
Princess, by the enemies of her house and name, is a grateful contempla- 
tion to the advocates of human nature; as there cannot be a clearer proof : 
of the strength and purity of intellectual worth, than its coming, like gold, | 
undebased and undiminished from the fire. With a Sonnet, excited by ö 
the extraordinary destiny of this royal exile, and the original sketch, as I 
may call it, of this work, I shall conclude these notes, trusting that its con- 
ciseness, at least, may plead a merit to which the Ode can have no pre- 
tensions. 
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NOTES. 


SONNET, 


TO THE PRINCESS ROYAL OF FRANCE, ON HER ARRIVAL AT BASLE, 


25th December, 1795. 


From trials dread, in beauty's early morn, * 

When pleasure carols, and when state allures ; 

A prison! many a hell-hound gaunt secures; 

Her royal stem by rebel hands uptorn, 

Where hope was barr'd from solitudes forlorn! 

From frantick France, whose limbs the fiends of death, 
War, faction, famine, palsy with their breath, 

To happier realms see fair Maria borne ! 
Hail, maid illustrious! while this votive strain 

With fortune's gifts would cancel every woe, 

In court or hamlet give.thee bliss to know, 

Bring the distemper'd world but health again: 

Prove, in thy course, the harbinger of peace, 

Whose smiles shall foes unite, and bid destruction cease. 
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